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So in equal distance lay
Two fair lambs in the wolfs way:
The hungry beast will starve ere choose his prey.

But where one is chief, the rest
Cease, and that }s alone possessed,                  20

Without a rival, monarch of the breast.

SONGS IN THE PLAY

A LOVER, IN THE DISGUISE OF AN AMAZON, IS DEARLY BELOVED
OF HIS MISTRESS

CEASE, thou afflicted soul, to mourn,

Whose love and faith are paid with scorn;

For I am starv'd that feel the blisses

Of dear embraces, smiles, and kisses

From my soul's idol, yet complain                         5

Of equal love more than disdain.

Cease, beauty's exile, to lament

The frozen shades of banishment;

For I in that fair bosom dwell

That is my paradise and hell:                              10

Banish'd at home, at once at ease

In the safe port and toss'd on seas.

Cease in cold jealous fears to pine,

Sad wretch, whom rivals undermine;

For though I hold lock'd in mine arms                 15

My life's sole joy, a traitor's charms

Prevail: whilst I may only blame

Myself, that mine own rival am.

ANOTHER

A   LADY,   RESCUED   FROM  DEATH  BY  A   KNIGHT,   WHO   IN   THE
INSTANT LEAVES HER,  COMPLAINS THUS:

OH, whither is my fair sun fled,
Bearing his light, not heat, away?

If thou repose in the moist bed

Of the Sea-Queen, bring back the day

To our dark clime, and thou shalt lie                     5

Bath'd in the sea flows from mine eye.